or nothing, 

Stiter Bottom. 

Bat. Where are thefe lads? Where are thefc harts? 
Quin, 'Bottom, 6 moil couragious day '0 moflhapp 

Bolt. Mafters,T am to difeourfe wonders: butaslcer 
not what. For if I tell you, I am not true Atheuia»,u, 
tell you euery thing right as it fell out. 

Quin. Let vsheare,fweete2?0ttow. 

Bot* Not a word ofmee, All that 1 will tell y ou,is 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparrell together p 0 . 

i f% C* f A ttn M#* : ^ r\ A y rt < k M 1 < ™ 


firings to your bcardes, new ribands to 


your punipd 


meete'prefcntly at the palace,eucry manlookeorehispsi 
For,thefhort and the long is,our play is prcferdjn 
cafe let Tht[hj haue deane linnen rand let not him 1 
plaies the Lyon, pare his nailes: for they fhall hang.. JU 
for the Lyonsclawes.Andmofideare A&ors, eatenoO Ofloue accompany your hedrts, 

nions,norgarlicke:forweareto vtterfweetebreath: ‘ : -- 


I do not doubt but to hear them fay,it is a fweete Comet; fboorde, your bedde. 


No more wordes* Away, go away - 

EnterTYiticusy Hyppolita, rf^Philoftrate. 
mp t Tisflrange>my 7^/?^chatthelelcuersfpcatco 
t he. More ftraunge then true, I neuer may bclecuc 
Thefe antique fables^nor chefe Fairy coyes* 
Louers,and mad men haue fuch Teething braincs* 
Such fhaping phantafks,that apprehend more, 

Then coole reafon euer comprehr nds«The lunatick, 
The louer^and the Poet are ofimagmation all compaft 
One lees more diuels^ then vafi hell can holder 
That is the mad man* The louer^all asfrantick, 

Sees Helent beauty in a brow of %s£gypt> 

The Poets eyej^in a fine frenzy,rol]mg,doth glance 
From heauen to eai th/rom earth to heauen. And w 
imagination bodies forth the form esof things 


p.tmwM '■ *'P°« S P<™« rames ihem to fliapes, 

Iltesto aye O' no ! hi,, B* a '° cal ‘ hablta . !,on * 

And a name. Such trickcshath flrong imagination* 
That ifit would but apprehend iome ioV, 

Ir comprehends fome bnnger ofthat iof. 

Orinthenight,imagininglonaefeare, 

How eafic is a bufti iuppoi’d a Beare? 

Bur, all the flory of the night told ouer, 

And all their minds transfigur’d Co together, 
Morewitnefleth thanfancies images. 

And growesto fomething of great conftancy: 

But howfoeuer, lirangc and admirable. 

Enter Loiters ;Xyfander ,Dcmetrius,Hermia and 
Helena. 

TkHere come the louers, full of ioy and mirth, 
loyjgentle friends, ioy and frefhdaies 


LjfMovt then toys, waite inyour royall walkes, your 


v ( haue > 

Tir, Come now: what maskes, what daunces fhall wee 
Toweareaway this long age of three hours,betweene 
Or after fupper,& bed-time? Where isourvfuall manages 
OfmirthfWh at Reuels arein hand?Isthereno play, 

Tocafe the anguifh of a torturing hower? Call Pbilofirattc 
Hiloftrate.Hete mighty Thefeus^ 
lie.Sayjwhat abridgement haue you for this euening 
Whatmaske,what muficke? how fhall we beguile 

Thela7.ytyme,ifnot with fome delight? 

Hilofl \ There is a briefcjhow many fports are ripe, 

Make choycc,ofwhich your Highneffe will fee firfi, 

tfe.The battell with the cent attres to be fung, 

By an Athenian Eunuch e, t o the Harpe? 

Weele none of thar.That haue I tolde my louc ? 
h glory of my kinfman Hercules 9 
^he ryot of the tipfie Bttchanals 3 ; 
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